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before his eyes were open again. " In short her soul is
immortal, and forces her body to bear it company/'
He stayed his usual six weeks and was once mote received
with open arms, not only by the dear old friend but by
marechales and duchesses who embraced him on both cheeks
till he was " smeared with red like his own crest the Saracen/'
Above all he saw the young queen, " a statue of beauty, when
standing or sitting; grace itself when she moves/' And
of course Madame du Deffand crowded up the time with
engagements and parties in town and country, and all these
parties were " so many polypuses that would shoot out new
ones and there was no chance to get to bed from supper till
two or three o'clock,
"If possible, she is more worth visiting than ever," he
told Selwyn. " So far am I from being ashamed of coming
hither at my age, that I look on myself as wiser than one of
the Magi, when I travel to adore this star in the East. The
star and I went to the Opera last night, and when we came
from Madame de la Vali&e's, at one in the morning, it wanted
to drive about the town, because it was too early to set!9
By October 12 it was all over and this was her note
written in the morning before he started:
" Adieu, ce mot est bien triste; souverxes-vous que vous
kisses ici la personne dont vous etes le plus aim6, et dent
le bonheur et le malheur consistent dans ce que vous pensefc
pour die. Donnefc-moi de vos nouvelles le plus t6t qu'il
sera possible,
Je me porte bien, f ai tin peu dortni, ma nuit n'est pas
finie; je serai tres-exacte au regime, et j'aurai soin de moi,
puisque vous vous y interesses/5
Once more for a while the glow of assurance given by
personal contact, and by the proof of devotion, spreads itself
over the letters; though here and there she underlines her
attention to his orders, and assures him that after the first
tush there will be only one message a week. The result is